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Summary: Rackzar's house and parents are burned down one night by a dragon. He doesn't know what to do, so he goes into the forest and decides to never come back. However, he finds something in the forest, and doesn't know what to do with it. many people are seeking this item, but he isn't planning to give it away easily. read to find out!





	The Crystal

" MUM!" I scream.

"DAD?!" I ask. They were burning up, and everything else with it. Our animals, joey and black. Our money. The hard earned money. And our house. Our hand built house. All going to ashes.

" Oh, son- Aaaagh!" mum tries to shout out to me, but screams from the pain. " Please, plea- ow ow ow - please, Rackzer, live with the- AAH OW OW ow- live with them! Live with the dragonsss- AAAAGH- Rackzer, I love you so much.. Live long.. Ow!.. Be strong…" and I see her flesh burn off her face, fall to the ground along with the house and dad.

"MUUUUUUM!" I shout and yell, over and over again. Then I see it. The reason of this midnight tragedy.

"YOU MURDERER!" I shout out to it. It replies with a thundering, booming roar and flies off. I try to keep my eye on it, but the creature disguised into the dark blue, night sky. I sit there and weep.

"Mum…" I sob. "Dad…?" I stay there the whole time, and watch it burn. When it stops, I don't know what to do. Even though I'm crying and can't believe I'm doing it, I walk into the rubble and ashes, and find my fireproof knapsack. I pick it up, and as I go, I see mums necklace sparkle, covered in her ashes. I pick that up too, and walk away, looking at the mess. Then a few meters away, I see dads research shed. He never let me in there. So I go and look inside. Its untouched because it was far away enough. When I look inside, there isn't anything in there except a book, and a sword. I take them both, and put the book in my bag. I then see the scabbard for the sword as I walk out, put my sword in it, and attach it to my belt. I decide that I will go into the woods, and never, ever, come back.


End file.
